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FIFTH EPISODE

- A Woman In Trouble. .
i

I.
old black Aunt Debby was

in tier best marketingEAT (he green percale with
big yellow Bowers, and the

little blue bat with the nodding red
poppies was set far forward on ber
klnkless wig. The marketing trip to
the city bad been one of Aunt Debby's
chief Joys, bat today the buoyancy and
the bigb pitched laugh of excitement
were absent.

"You'll stop at Ned's for Mr. Moore.
Debby." said Mrs. Moore. -

- "Yassum." Aunt Debby Btole a glance
at June's portrait on the wall. - Yon
you ain't beard not bin' yec 0 Miss
Junler

At the sound of that name Bouncer
rose instantly, bead np. ears perked,
tail wagging, eyes eager, month open
Be was at the window with bis paws

' on the sill and ready to bark. Be
whined instead and dropped bis paws
to the floor.

Where was June? That puzzling
problem filled the entire mind of Aunt
Debby as.Jay the side of the driver she
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Today the Buoyancy and High Pitched
Laugh Were Absent.

pan into the city in the Moore limou-
sine. And that puzzling problem filled
the entire mind of John Moore as be
sat in bis office.

Where was June? A dozen private
detectives were scouring the .city of
New York for ber, and they reported to
a stern faced young man who sat in
the lonely apartments which June and
be had fitted up to be their nest, bis
only companion a miniature of his
lovely bride.

Where was June? ..Who was this
mysterious Gilbert BIyet What was
bis power over Ned Warner's bride?

Ned seized his hat and strode forth
Into the streets in his never ending
search for June. .

At that moment the door of a strange
bouse bad slammed abruptly behind
beautiful June Warner. And Gilbert
Blye bad furnished this address to
June's employment agency.

A blase looking page girl Inspected
June Impudently in the dim light of
the ball, then with a significant grin
left June standing there and swagger-
ed through a door at the end of the
ball. June was startled as that door
opened and a blaze of light came out
with the chatter of many shrill voices.
In there, amid wreaths of curling blue
smoke, moved handsomely gowned wo
men, and many of them nonchalantly
puffed at cigarettes. At that Instant
the smiling Gilbert Blye's key grated
In the lock.

A large yellow haired woman came
hurrying from the salon with June's
employment agency card in ber band.

Right this way, honey," she rasped
In a voice to which the boney was for.
clgn. and she led the way to a small
side room at the left of the salon. As
June reluctantly entered the strangely
furnished little room at the left Gilbert
Blye came in at the front door.

With a smile upon bis lips and glint-
ing in his dark eyes he hurried straight
back toward the little room In which
stood Jnne. now alone and frightened

At tbnt Instant a huge, clumsy maid
came tumbling op from the basement,
followed by a puff of yellow smoke.
With ber eyes distended and ber mouth
open, ready for the yell of "FlreH she
rushed to the door of the salon, but
before she could reach It Gilbert Blye
had ber roughly by the arm and posh-
ed ber through the door which led to
the basement. He stood staring at the
smoke which came curling ominously
through that opening, glanced again
toward Jnne's room and dashed down
the stnlrs.
'

That was a strangely furnished little
room in which Jnne - found herself.
There were two desks and ' a filing
fh1nt nnd miup office chairs, bat
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there were a luxurious conch and
dainty hangings, a soft rug. and plik
jmneled walls and ceiling. It was all
so incongruous. And the work it was
qoeer too. The yellow balred woman
came in from the parlor presently and

explained the posting Into small blani
books of many memorandum slips.
Each slip contained the name of a wo- -

mttn and a sum of money. There were
no slips for men, but there were index
cards about men. June puzzled as to
what sort of business this might be.

The page girl swished in with one of
the memorandum slips.' The yellow
bead, whose face was puffy and more
highly colored than was wholesome.
took the slip, looked at the name on IC
frowned, shook ber bead and went out
with the girt She entered the salon
and stood surveying the scene with
cold abstraction. Around a long table
sat the women whom June bad seen.
They all had cards in front of them
and stacks of playing chips, and a raw-bone- d

woman sitting on a higher chair
than the rest was dealing. The yellow
haired woman fixed her attention on
the gambler next to the denier. She
was a fluffy blond with a revensn gut
ter in ber eyes, and she was bfnt so In
tently upon the tall of the cards that
she did not notice the door open and
dose. .

Poor Jnne! She glanced about" her
with growing repugnance. She was
abiectlv miserable, and suddenly she
was sobbing.'

Ned! Why bad she run away from
blmV

In the gambling room the fluffy blond
who had played "so feverishly 'staked
and kRt the last chip in front of her
She turned impatiently to look for the
page girl. She met instead the cold,
hard eye of the yellow haired woman.
who quietly motioned her. . The player
rose reluctantly, and fright came Into
ber face as she follwced into the hall
and to the little office where June bad
been installed.

"You've reached the limit. Mrs. Per
ry," announced the yellow haired wo
man, turning on the unlucky one sharp
ly as she closed the door. Here is the
1. O. D. Belle brought to me. 1 have
not O. K. d it"

"It's only for $50." faltered Mrs.
Perry.

"1 wouldn't O. K. it for 50 cents,'
snapped the other. "Now, I want ac
tion. You'll telephone your husband
from this room."

"No. nor The woman wrung her
bands. "Ill talk to him tonight!"

"1 know that game." she scorned.
and from June's desk she took an In
dex card.

"Eight-o-eight-- o Garden." 6he told
the new secretary. "Ask for Mr. Per- -

rv. and sav that his wife wishes to
speak with him."

"Nor cried Mrs. Perry hysterically.
and reached over June's shoulder to
take the phone. The new secretary
bad made no move toward the phone.
She was staring at the yellow haired
woman in astonishment. That deter
mined person was not one to wrangle
in emergencies. She snatched np the
phone herself and called the number.

"Ton women think I'm a mark," she
scornfully stated to Mrs. Perry while
she waited. "Youd sting me for a
thousand dollars rather than sting your
husband for it. See this card?" She held
it out. It contained the na me of Jackson
W.Perry. his business address, his borne
address, his financial rating, probable
income, clubs and telephone numbers
And the unfortunate Mrs. Perry seem
ed to shrink into hopeless despair, a."

she realized the implacable organiza
tlon against which she bad pitted ber
self. "Mr. Perry, please." The yellow
haired woman's voice bad nndergone
a complete change. It was very plens
ant of Inflection, though It rasped
"His wife wishes to sneak with him
She handed over the telephone, and
June, seeing Mrs. Perry's unsteadiness.
rose and compassionately gave the wo
man ber Chair. The yellow haired one
walked calmly over to her own desk and
took up the extension phone.

June looked at ber bat and coat. She
seemed quite bewildered. She could
not quite understand what this was all
about, but she did know-tha- t it was
all unpleasant and heartless and de
grading. She was starting to go when
something on Mrs. Perry's face touch
ed her sympathies and held ber.

"Yes, it's Gwen." trembled Mrs. Per
ry, ber nervous fingers clutching des
perately to keep the quaver from ber
voice. I I hope I haven't interrupt
ed anything important."

"Not very." The man's voice could
be beard distinctly outside the phone.

Jack" the voice was full of plead
Ing "1 I bave to have some money."

The frown of the yellow haired wo
man deepened as she listened to the
man's reply.

"I know it's a week bjefore my allow
ance Is due," urged Mrs. Perry, and
now she turned beer eyes Imploringly
toward the stony, yellow haired one.

"But I Just must have It! Eight hun
dred dollars!"

The man's voice boomed an Incredu
Ions exclamation over the wire; then
a sharp question.

"Why why. it's to pay bills! Yes
yes, Ja.ck, J know 1 was supposed to
keep them paid out of my allowance
I didn't want to tell yoq this until we
could sit down qnietly together, only
they're pressing me for payment! And
the allowance isn't enough, Jackson!
Tea, I know you've raised It oh!"

The man's heavy voice bad Interrupt
ed ber calmly, coldly. She sank back
limply in the chair.

Jane bung np the receiver. She was
surprised to see the yellow balred wo
man put op her own phone and come
across the room with a benign expres
sion.

Cheer np." she advised. "Hubby's
an right"

. Mrs. Perry straightened np. :

. "Yes," she said and moistened her
that he'd go over tbes;
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Dins witn me tonignt- .- - - -

T beard him myself." i.nd the yel--.
low haired woman grinned across at
June. "Here's yonr L O. C, dearie.
I've O. K.'d It Yon better go In and
play awhile for your nerveti." . bell

The terrified little blond looked np
incredulously. It wfia as if she had
been given a drink of tome strong
stimulant, and she clutche-- eagerly at
the memorandum slip. Perhaps with in

that she xould win back all that she on
had lost!

"Thank your she gasped and bur
rled from the room.

The other woman grabbed ber phone.
Eigut-o-elglit-- o Garden TL she called.

Hello! Mr. Perry, please. This Is bis
wife's friend."

June moved for her bat nnd coat.
Hello. Mr. Perry!-- . Say, your wife

is at 48 Klngsley court gambling, and as
she's going to he exposed In half an
bonr If you aren't here to pay bet
debts." "

The man at the other end of the wire
apparently took a moment to gasp for bill
breath; then the wire boomed.

All right bring the police if yon
want snappdd the yellow haired wom
an. I guess I can stand the notoriety
if you and your wife can. And, say.
checks don't go. Bring cash. It's eight- -

fifty now." - .
June stood aghast A gambling bouse.

CHAPTER II
X the corner near Mrs. O'Keefe's ty

borne Officer Grady walked
over to lift bis caj politely and
to help Marie across the street

with her empty market basket Two
blocks up Officer Dowd carried ber iu
basket two blocks off bis beat to
where Officer Kernan held up the traf Li

flc both ways while she described the
chicken potple she intended to make
for dinner. Ail this was, first, because
the Widow O'Keefe's husband bad
been the most popular man - on the
force and, second, because Marie, plain
of feature though she was. bad found
In herself an unexpected knack for
pleasing policemen. ty

in the market June's maid, compan
ion and protector wandered from stall
to stall, selecting ber tiny purchases
of fruit and vegetables. She was Just
deciding on the tremendously impor I

tant selection of the chicken Itself
when suddenly nn avalanche of flam
ing color fell upon her and a voice
cried:

Yon, Marie? Wha's Miss Junle? I
say, wha's Miss Junle?" in

Annt Debby! Her two fat black
bands were gripped on Marie's arm.
A crowd began to gather Immediately
Marie straightened herself stiffly.

"1 do not know you!" she declared.
"You don't know me!" Aunt Debby

wheezed, ber broad bosom jumping up
and down. "You say you don't know
me! Ain't I Debby? Ain't you Ma
rie?"

Marie with a sudden Jerk freed her
self from that earnest grasp and would
bave been far down the street bad It
not been for the thickening crowd- -

Aunt Debby, plunging forward with
unbelievable agility, threw both arms
around her.

What's- - the matter here?" The
gruff voice of a big policeman.

"1 want that woman took in charge!
panted Aunt Debby, and she rolled her
eyes.

Oh. you dor' And the officer of the
law turned ou Marie an eye .which was
perfectly ready to be suspicious iu
spite of Its disinclination. "What's the
harge?" '.:
The voice of Aunt Debby rose shrilly

triumphant:
"She done stole my pocketbook!"
It was Marie's turn to look astounded
"Ob. she did! When? Here in the

market V"

Yas, sir. she did. Right up hyab at
the chicken stand!"

"Well.' what's that on your arm?'
And Aunt Debby's eyes dropped as she
k:iw the stern gaze or the policeman
fixed on the rusty old band bag which
gripped her thick forearm. She nan
forgotten that detail In ber plannlnn

Open it op." ordered the officer, who
opened it himself. It bad bills una
silver In it. Annt Debby's reading spec
tacles and her farsighted ones, some
peppermint lozenges, brunette face
(xwder and a ten biscuit

"Well well well r gulped Aunt Deb
by. her, eyes batting. "She done stole
my other pocketbook!"
'"That's enough r growled the officer

"No negro ever nad two pocketbook
What have you got t say, miss?'
And be was quite respectful to Marie.

I don't know berr Mr. Officer,':
smiled Marie. -

'Too, Marie," screamed Aunt Deb
by, "yon say you don't know me?"

"Go on about your business," or
dered the big policeman.

"I don't leave this spot without that
girl!" declared Aunt Debby, planting
ber fists on ber hips and spreading
ber feet apart . Then the outraged
majesty of the law asserted Itself.

'Hey. Billy! Call tiae wagon!" it
yelled. -

"Please don't arrest herl" begged
Marie.

She was too late; the wagon bad
been called.

"Sorry, miss," said the officer wbc
had first interfered, "hut this party
went too far.". And be turned to help
toss the culprit in.

"Oh. Mr. Dowd!" The voice of Ma
rie was suddenly bright and care free.

The three policemen who bad been
assisting Annt Debby turned quickly
as Officer Dowd pushed smilingly
through the crowd to the side of Ma
rie. - - - - ;

"What's the trouble T' he inquired.
Marie whispered ber explanation.
"Let the smoke go, boys," requested

Officer Dowd carelessly. - "It's all a
mistake

"Now yon hiker' ordered the police
man and gave Annt Debby a poke In
the ribs.

Slowly she waddled to the chicken
market, : where she found ber basket
intact In the stall of the poultryman.
and slowly she walked up a block to
the adjacent avenue, where stood tbe
Moore limousine.

"Jerry.' she called lis she climbed
breathlessly to her seat: by the driver.
"I done seed Marie! - And wbab she
goes Miss Junle Is!"

The car was already utarted.
"Where?" asked Jerry, "all quivering

eagerness.
Aunt Debby's eyes rolled. She could

talk no more, but she made a circular
motion 'with ber band, and Jerry on
Cerstood.

There seemed to be staall profit In clr
cnlatlng, and after a few minutes of
this tedious process Atnt Debby. who
seemed to be tremendously prolific of
ideas today, said

"Mistah Ned!"
To Ned's they drove, and within five

port Ned W arner and John Moore and
three long and lanky ietectlves were
beaded for tbe market, with Jerry and'.
Annt Debby up In frocli At thut point
tbey scattered, nnd It was Ned whose
Inquiries after Marie led all the way
to Officer Powd.
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CHAPTER III.
HEAVY Jawed, firm mouthed,
square beaded and level eyed
man stopped at tbe door of 48
Klngsley court and rang the

with a vigorous Jerk.
Mr. Perry," be announced bluntly.
Yes. sir." replied tbe impudent page

girl.' by no means abashed, and she
threw open the parlor' door. "Right

here." She grinned as she switched
the lights for blm and saw that be

was oppressed by the fact of tbe drown
curtains. -

The yellow haired woman found him
standing solidly In the center of . the of
room, facing the door.

Where la my wife?" be loudly de
manded.

"Don't bark at me!" snapped tbe yel
low haired woman.- - '

Tbe man abated none of its Intensity
be repeated bis demand.

"In a minute." The yellow haired
woman whs quite calm and collected.

don't mind turning over a parlor to
fwttle a domestic scrap, but 1 want my

settled first Eight-fifty.- " .
How do 1 know that she is guilty of

gambling? How do I know that she ia
here?"

The woman's lip curled. -

Want to see ber with the goods?
Well. Jackson. If you'll promise to be
have 111 show ber to you through a
leephole." .

The man's fists clinched convulsively.
You'd letter pass over my eight-fi- f

first said the yellow haired wo-

man.'
Just a minute, please." A sweet

voice, low, gentle, cultured no such
voice as the uu bad expected to bear

this place. He was equally Impress-
ed when he turned and saw tbe beau

ful young girl who bad glided through
tbe rear door, ber face full of serious
purpose. -

Who rang for you?" snapped the
yellow balred woman, her eyes flam
:ng with Instant resentment

"I stayed in this house for no other
reason than to see Mr. 1'erry, an
nounced June, with no trace of tlmidl

about ber.
What do you know about this?"
Mrs. Perry Is In deep trouble and

needs your help."
"She bad no reason to be in trouble.
give my wife an ample allowance.

flie man turned from June.
You give It" Across June's mind

there flashed again the whole of ber
own vital problemthat whatever tbe
wife has mnst come from tbe husband

the nature of charity. She saw her
self again as the piteous little beggar
before Ned, whom she loved, and she
haw Mrs. Terry in that same attitude
before this stern husband. "What
right have yon to call It a gift?"

The man stopped and turned to June
with a puzzled brow. She had set
astir in blm a new thought

"This angel of mercy stuff Is bad for
profits," rasped the voice of the yellow
head.- - "But I cnnT"overlook a chance
like this. 1 know yonr kind. Jackson
Perry. You give your wife an allow
snce that covers everything but emer
cencies. You figure the plumber to
?ome in three times a year, and If he
i"omps In four she loses, if she has a
mnd passion to treat a few of her
friends to ice cream sodas she has to
wait till next month's allowance day
If she ever saved you'd reduce her
pay. I'll bet this poor little wife of
yours first got Into trouble through
losing $2 In a friendly penny auction
game, and she's been trying to 'over-- .

take it ever since."
A gentle band was laid on tbe-tnan'- s

arm.
"Yon win help her?" The low. sweet

voice was full of more than appeal; it
was full of trust and confidence.

There was a slight convulsive beav
lng of Perry's shoulders, but that was
all. He drew out a pocketbook and
counted some money into the yellow
haired woman's hand- - '

Now, bring Gwen to me," be said.
and bis voice had no harshness, bis
eyes no sternness, bis smile no bitter
ness.

'With moist eyes Jnne hurried from
the room. She was glad that she bad
stayed here, glad that she bad come.
very glad indeed, but now she was In

a hurry to go! The yellow balred wo-
man overtook her In tbe balL and she
patted June on tbe shoulder,

'You're all right Peachie." she ap
proved, "but remember this, the fixer
gets the blisters.'

June was putting on ber bat and
coat when Mrs. Perry wonderingly fol
lowed the yellow haired woman
through tbe balL It was yellow bead's
regular plan of campaign to confront
people without previous explanation.
It saved wear and tear on tbe nerves.

A moment later there was a shriek
and as June came to the door Mrs
Perry, ber eyes wild and ber hair fly
lng. came rushing back through the
ball. She bad gone only as far as th
parlor .door and at tbe first sight of bet
husband-- bad run, overwhelmed with
unreasoning terror. Back into tbe. sa
Ion Mrs. Perry fled and to ber place
next tbe dealer. With snakelike swift
ness she Jerked open the money draw
er beneath the dealer's card box and
snatched from it the shining revolver
which she bad - so often seen there.
There Was an instant's - commotion
shrieks of fright an overturning of
chairs, as with a wild cry the woman
swiftly raised the revolver to her tem- -

pie. Before she could press tbe trig
ger, however. June's strong young arm
had thrown op tbe woman's wrist, and
tbe bullet which would have ended
Mrs. Perry's life went into tbe ceiling.

. Jackson Perry came bursting through
the door and found June in the midst
of the pandemonium, with tbe limp
Mrs. Perry in her arms.

"Gwen!" cried the man. and the call
came from bis heart He bad-feare-

that she was dead, but she opened her
eyes as he took her in his arms, and
there In tbe midst of that frantic com
motion their lips met in the kiss of a
new betrothal,

Tbe yellow balred woman bad wait
ed only to see Perry clasn his wife in
bis arms; then, leaving wide the salon
door, she rushed toward tbe basemem
""r. :

"Ready with that flreT' she yelled.
"It s ready, all right," replied tbe

page girl, bursting out of the-- base
ment door, and with her came a tre
mendous cloud of smoke. It poured Into
tbe hall and Into tbe salon. Tbe page
girl was choking with it. ?Tbey foozled
the first one. and the boss .has been
flghting ever since, trying to keep the
shuck from burning down."

June rushed out through the ball.
"Not tbst wayP called the page girt

"The cops are at the door! Walt for
the firemen!"

Tbe explanntlon'of that was slow In
coming to June. When tbe yello's- hair
l' (1 (I) I cant fF a hllchniiil ahn h.rl

, always to fear the police, and the only
wr.y to foil a raid was to confuse it
with a fire.

Thoroughly frightened. 'June turned
back toward the sa.'on. nnd as sLe pass-
ed the basement door she. saw coming
uo through the rolling yellow smoke

tne aark. black vandyked faca of Gil-
bert BIyel

"This way!" called the yellow haired
woman and with a jerk of a tasseled
curtain cord drew aside the great yel- -

.uougiugs vi me saion winaows,
which ran to the floor.

The terrified women threw-- open tbe
windows in an Instant and wer out
on tbe latticed balcony, down the steps
and through tbe yard to the walled
park fronting on the other aide.

As June sped away she beard the
clang of the Ore engines and the hoarse
Kbonts or the gathering crowd In front

4S Klngsley court
Blye bad dashed after her. bnt he

reached' the street only In time to-- see
her boarding a downtown car. He
caught the next one.

All unconscious that she was pur 13

sued and grown. careless by her three
days of safety In tbe Widow O'Keefe's .80
thoroughly protected house. Jnne
flighted at ber usual corner and hur 157
ried down the cross street. At an Ir-
regular corner, where half a dozen
dingy streets and alleys plunged to
gether and, apparently dizzied by the
Impact wandered angularly and aim
lessly off, June met on a narrow cross-
ing a being fairly Jiggling with alco
hol. Her heart popped Into her throat
and she. was about to turn back, for
she would bavedled rather than to
have brushed clothes with the object
when the creature, catching sight of
ber, immediately stepped far over Into
the mud. Jerked off bis battered cap
and with It made a courtesy so sweep
ing that be was onable to rise op for
five minutes afterward.

That was enough for on day. and
Jnne ran down tbe street, past the lit
tle fountain. Into the sanctuary of tbe
Widow O'Keefe's house, up tbe two
flights of stairs and dropped Into the
wicker chair.

"Slippers," was all she said--
Marie Was on her knees In an In

stant, showing every gum.
"Annt Debby!" she cried, and from

then on until long after the wonder-
ful chicken potpie bad been consumed 1

the conversation flowed with never an
ebb.

" It was good to bnve found a refuge
like this. It seemed far. far away from
the New York which these two knew,
acd it was as if no one could ever find
them here. They were safe. Eafel

Is-tt- ever safe? As Ned Warner
stood trying vainly to extract Informa
tion from Officer Dowd Junes car
flashed by blm and be caught a glimpse
of ber.

Officer Dowd was astonished to nave
Us particularly Insistent questioner
stop abruptly in tbe middle of a sen
tence and go dashing madly after a
street car. In half a block tbe young
man gave np that absurd chase.

The traffic thickened Just beyond, so
that for three or four blocks Ned was
able to keep sight of tbe car as It
stopped and started. Finally It
blocked, and Ned was able to catcb np
with it June was no longer among
tbe passengers!

"There was a girl on yonr car wear
ing a fur cap with a green tassel!"
breathlessly said Ned to the conductor.

"Bet your life."
"Where did she leave your car?"
"On the track."
Ned dropped off the car, left to bis

own logic June bad alighted some
where .within these last two blocks.
One going farther west would in all
probability have taken a more conven
lent car line. To the east lay a tene
ment district of old. small houses. On
the chance Ned struck east.

"Have yon seen a girl wearing a fur
cap with a green tassel?"

The young man with the yellow der
by over one ear Bhifted bis cigarette.

I'll be tbe Patsy. What's the an
swer?"

He asked that question of countless
people. On a corner where half a doz-
en streets and alleys bad staggered
themselves by running Into eacb other
Ned found a human being swaying
gently In the breeze.

"Have yon seen"
Ned stopped after one glance Into

that vacuous face and one. whiff from
that far from vacuous breath.

Pipe up. pal." husked the Jiggled
one. Ned went over his formula. -

Have you seen a girl wearing a fur
cap with a green tassel?"

'Well, what do you think of that?"
And It stopped swaying for s moment

'A gny with black whiskers," and the
human being Illustrated the Vandyke
by a motion of bis hand, "asked me the
same thing!"

Blye again! Ned clinched bis fiat.
'Did you see the girl?"
Tbe object winked.
" '3 none of yonr business!" he an

swered with great dignity and reeled
away.

Ned gazed after him In perplexity.
There was no use to question that fel
low any further, but It waa certain
that tbe man had seen June. She bad
passed this way then. She was some
where near. And Blye! Blye. too, bad
passed this way! Ned chose tbe most
direct street tbe one which led to a lit
tle fountain, where another street an-
gled sharply Into It And this foun
tain was visible from the third floor
windows of the Widow O'Keefe's
bouse. Ned Warner's heart was full
of murder.

Blye bad passed that way. bnt be
had gone up another street Now be.
too. in bis wandering search for tbe
runaway bride came down toward the
little fountain from the other angle- -

June looked out of tbe window. In
the gathering dusk she saw without
recognizing them the two men ap
proaching eacb other, with the sharp
cornered building between.

At the point and under tbe fight they
would meet Gilbert Blye and Ned
Warner. And tbe husband of Jnna
bad murder in his heart!
SEE RUNAWAY JUNE

iy infj UXHiIVrt. XlUUorj
EVERY TUESDAY NIGHT

The Liver Regulates The Body.
I A ei ;.t- - t ; aT--- j- rn. t?iuggisa uver nectu &rc.

Some one hss said that people with
Ohronio Liver Complaint should be shut
up away from . humanity, lor ibey are
pessimists and and see through a "glass
darkly, .Why? Because mental stales
depend upon physical states. Bilious
ness, Headaches, Dizziness and Consti
pation disappear after using Dr. King's
sstw L.ue Fills, ioo. at your Druggist,

Adv. . reb.

Just think of a Big, Fat. Family Letter
going to your absent relatives each week.
Let us write It for you. $1.00 the year
2 cents a week. A club of ten $7.50.

"The Eest. Laxative I Knew Of."
'1 have sold Chamberlain's Tablets

for several years. People who have
used them will take nothing else. I can
recommend them to my customers as
i he best laxative and cure for constina--

ftrause, rruuiond, lows, tor salo bv
all dealers Adv. IvJ.

Our Advice Is:
TThen von feel out of sorts from consti
pation, let us say that if .

do not relieve you, sea sv physician,
because no other noma remedy will.
Bold only by na, 10 cents.

Hanry U. Psrry.

Real Estate Transfers.
A. J. Eidd to J. H. Ely, 16 acres land.

$4,000.
George GarrelU to Dutch Powell, 3

acres, $210.
Smiih Miller to Sall.e Miller,. 10 acres.

$277.
Lewis Perkins, etc,, to L. K. Morris,
acres, $831 60. -

Commissioner to O. L Kanaizar, 37
sores. $2,500.

S. N. Moberley to Security Trust Co ,
acres, $1.

J. T. Coy to Robert Walker, 22 acres.
$1.00. r

Robert Walker to Cull Henry, 22 ic's,
$1,612.50.

Harrison Gullett to Mary Benton, 42
acres, $1,500.

Arthur Stott to Chas. Harvey, 2 acres,
$1,100.

Ras Howard's heirs to Harrison Gul-

lell. 30 acres. $700.
A. B. Short to U. S. Motley, 70 acres.

exchange
Mary A. Baldwin to Brutus Motley,

10.20 acres, $531.
Chas Moiley to Mary A. Baldwin,

10.26 acres, exchange.
Laura Baldwin to C. L. Baldwin, 14

acres, $500.
Mary Grubbs to Wm. Grubbs, 1 12

acres, $50.
Wm. Grubbs, etc., to John Doiy, 1 2

acres, $50.
Collins Coy to J. G. Hoskins, 99.91 ac,

$10,490.55.
Elizabeth Murray to Jas. M. Murrray,
acre, amount not stated.

TOWS LOTS.

Mattie C. Wood to Sa.lie Ross, Rich
mond, lot, $425.

Mattie Alverson to Rosa Alverson,
Richmond, $1.

Samuel Rice, etc., to Sarah J. Ram
sey, Richmond, $5i'Q.

Dudley Hendricks to Vernon Cox,
Richmond, $860

Caroline Farley, Exec'x, to Madison
Garage, Richmond, $3,602.

S. R. Kanaizar to John B. Kanatzar's
heirs. Valley View, not staled.

T. K. Hamilton to Do vie Bly the, Rich
mond, $170.

Maggia O'Dell to TJ. . Moyers, etc
Berea, $550.

8. Neville Moberley, etc., to Wm. Rog
ers, Richmond, $201.

DO

Cut This Out Now.
If you don't, want, it today, you mav

next week. Send this advertisement and
5 cents to Foley & Co., Chicago, III.,
writing your name and address clearly.
iou receive in return three trial pack
age r oley s Honey and lar I om pound
for coughs, colds, croup and grippe; Fo
ley's Kidney Pills, for weak or disor
dered kidneys or bladder; Foley Ca'har- -
110 Tablets, a pleasant, wholesome and
cleansing purgative, just the thing for
winter s sluggish bowels and torpid
liver. These well known standard rem
edies for sale by all dealers Adv. Feb.

oo

Cheaper Meats Predicted.
Tbft Department, of Agriculture sees

cheaper meal and shoes in store for the
people of this country. According to
figures Katbered by its agents, the num
ber of live stock is on the increase. On
January 1, there were 7,71200 more
live slock in the United than on the
same day a year ago.

It Really Does Relieve Rheumatism.!
Everybody who is afflicted with Rheu

maiism in any form should by all means
keep a bottle of Sloan s Liniment on
hand. Tbe minute you feel pain or sore-
ness in a joint or muscle, bathe u with
Sloan's Liniment Do not rub it Slokn's
penetrates almost immediately right to
tne seat of-pai- relieving the hoi, len
der, swollen feeling and making the part
easy and comfortable. Get a bottle of I

Sloan's Liniment for 25 cents of any
druggist and bave it in the house
gainst Colds, Sore and Swollen Joints,

Liumbago, botattca ana like ailments.
Your money back if not satisfied, but it
does give almost instant relief Buy
bottle today Adv. feb.

oo

Quite An Interesting Trial.
A trial, which proved to be a very in

teresting one, has come to a close in
Somerset, Ky., wben twelve sedate jury
men deliberated three hours in circuit
court there and reinrned a verdict of
guilty against the Rev. J. L. Delk, by
rhich he was fined $00 and costs for

naughty remarks which he is said to
have made in bis sermon when a woman
member of his congregation appeared in
church with her pe', pink-nose- d poodle
snuggled in ber arms. Tbe court room
was crowded until standing room
could not be obtained. .

' 00
-

Take &

' Tonight
ll will act as a laxative In the

morning
Henry L. Perry.

- oo
President Wilson reflects that while

George Washington was nothing more
than the father, hs is the grandfather
of his country.

A healthy man is a King in bis own
r I fl 1 ' n UnVia.llViXJ .man nn iintia nnn
clave. For imoure blood and sluggish
Uer Burdock Blood Bitters. On the
marks, 33 years, tl.00 a bottle Adv,
fb

ins term ' rent was adopted,' no
doubt, because of the ragged-hol- made
n the tenant's income when tbe collect

or finishes with him.
oo

Marsh pby.ics react, weaken the bow
els, will lead lo chronic constipation.
Doan's Regulets operate easily. - 25o a
bo at all stores, Adv. feb. -

A great American factory is making
w.hal is called "barreled sunlight" A
form of paint, but. mind you, not for
the nosel

oo
Itcht Itch! Itch! Scratch! Scratch!

Scratch! The more you scratch, ihe
worse lbs itch. Try Doan's Ointment.
For eczema, any skin itching, 50o a
box, Adv. feb,

oo
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HA ftiitUKATISM K10NEY5 A.N0 tuwi.Lt

The Universal Use of :

ELECTRICITY H
causes many watches to be-

come magnetized. In our
Watch Repair Department,
we are prepared to demag-

netize watches.

We Make Watches Keep Time

L. E. LANE,
.JEWELER,

MAIN STREET RICHMOND, KY.

We still have a
few

ugs and Carpet
Samples

that we are selling

A4 a Bargain

Bennett and Higgins
Furniture and Undertaking

ksS H M HMffl U M M M H isi
It Always Helps

says Mrs. Sylvanla Woods, of Clifton Mills, Ky., In
writing of her experience with Cardui, the woman's
tonic She says further: "Before I began to use
Cardui, my back and head would hurt so bad, I
thought the pain would kill me. I was hardly able
to do any of my housework. Alter taking three bottles
of Cardui, I began to feel like a new woman. I soon
gained 35 pounds, and now, I do all my housework,
as well as run a big water mill. -

I wish every suffering woman would give

a
LnJ

The Woman's Tonic
a triaL I still use Cardui when I feel a little bad,
and it always does me good."

Headache, backache, side ache, nervousness,
tired, worn-o- ut feelings, etc, are sure signs of woman-
ly trouble. Signs that you need Cardui, the woman's
tonic You cannot make a mistake in trying Cardui
for your trouble. It has been helping weak, ailing
women for more than fifty years.

r4

The Wm.
Improved

We have on hand a few
Imperial Plows that

Oldham

TO

5

V

rti

J. Oliver
Chilled Plow

small size, left hand beam.
will sell a bargain

& Harber

: 'jl
Plumbing Co.

City Comforts in Country:
Keep The Family on Farm

Tho automobile has helped to make farm
life more pleasant. Thousands of farmers
have bought them and dealers have made
noney. ' But we have more to sell to the
farmer, and a better reason for selling it
than has the Auto dealer'. We convince --

the farmer that running water, Modern V
Plumbing, Sewerage Disposal and Electric
Lights will do more to make their life easier .

and happier all the year round than joy - "

ing in summer. Estimates and information --
.

furnished promptly. . . .

Ii Richmond Heating

we at

n

can

rid- -


